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Y the way, the mermaid 


which I bought <I was taten by her? > 


goes on shouting at better rate than a greedy master of 
“DANE'S Fish MARKET. I dont beat down the price , Moreover, 
Idowt have veasen that iam shouted from the MErMato J 
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Pre ham cook falling in Love with 
a cooking Material must stand 

In an awkward situation very much! 
Ss my kitchen knife has no edge, 
L @ most bigin to graind it To 

take lev scales teeth comfatably 

For her ! and also when I fly or boil ber, 


I must cave about how comfatable the fire 
vc Too / Tt \5 important tor nice taste. 


ae can understand That you want net listen a last ward of 
Your lover, but in this case, as almost mermaid are masochist, 
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IT AS. A BIG DEAL! NO LONGER 
Am © AT THE MERCY OF CABLE 
OR COMMERCIAL T-VU. PRO- 
GRAMMING! IT’S GREAT!’ 


LONG TIME, NO SEE, JUDY File 
YOURE IROMCALLY JUST IN 
TIME!.. NOW, WITH MY BRAND 
Yo NEW VCR,I CAN 


WATCH ANYTHING! 


WHAT THE HELL ARE ZT HAVEN'T BEEN 
YOU TALKING ABOUT?) SITTING ON my 
ZI MEAN, EVER SINCE(| ASS WATCHING 

THE UNDERGROUND SHIT! 
COMIX THING DIED 
A HARD DEATH, 

WHAT THE Fuck 
HAVE YOU BEEN 

DOING, MISS HIGH 
AND MIGHTY 2!2 


LOOK, VIEWING VIDEO FILMS 
GIVES ME PLEASURE, OKAY 2/. 
ZT MIND MY OWN BI2ZN/2, 
ZT DON'T BOTHER NOBODY“... 
GIVE ME A BREAK wittyA? 
....NOW, T°VE GOT TH/S TAPE OF 
“MUD WRESTLING NURSES 
1 BONDAGE”... 


res UK Foy 
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YOU'RE C'MON, JUDY! LET'S WATCH 
Fuckep! 


A VIDEOo....okAy?? 
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SHORTY 1S VISITING 
MIS BROTHER CURTIS DAMA CURTIS 
IN THE City : ; \} DON'T KNow & 
SHIT FROM 
Quit YE MoPIN’ SHOECAEES 
N RUN GIT US 7 CHILI LIKE 2 = Li FERGIT 
SOMETHIN TA LAST TIME : THE BITCH 


LOOKA HYAR, HOSS. 
WHAR -DIDJA GIT gs is LOOK PAL ALL | KNOW |S SOME } 
THAT GODDAMN wiG! é CRAZY BROAD COMES IN HERE 

R aii Nig YESTERDAY AND pumps HALE 


CLOTHES BIN. SAYS SOMETHING (( 
; Bout GOIN TO CALIFORNIA 
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j You-| GoT my THE HELL You 
PACKAGES Mix- DOIN’ AT THE 
ED uP AT THE DALGURN 
MISSION MISSION? 
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PATHE LOWLIFE CARTOON HAS BEEN 


I'M MUCH TOO OLD FOR THIS 
ABUSE — NEXT WEEK LLL 
BE 59 YEARS OLD.’ WHy 


NOW IN HIS CATE 50's, COMICS STAR ‘SLUGOGO ‘FINDS THAT 
EVEN WITHALL HIS FAME HE CAW WOT SATISFY ALL WIS DESIRES... 


AW COME ON — 
rut TON / 
Just FORA 
MINUTE, O.Ke2 
PLEASE 2 Just 
FOR TWO 
SECONDS, | 
ALRIGHT? £ 


PLEASE? [7 


THAT LOOks LIke NANSEE 
IN THAT BUILDING THERE 


ACROSS THE COURT YARDS J 


BM DID‘NANSEE’ HAVE To 
DIE AND LEAVE ME ALL 
ALONE 2 


alee 


peers r rk Poorer? 
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wf IT'S HER / 
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HA! HALHEY, RALPH You 

LOOK RIPICULOUS IN 
~ YOUR WIFE'S 
S WIG! 


LOOKAT ME 
NOW — 
I'M DANCIN’! 
T'M DANCIN! 
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T.... CHEW MY RUG, 
COME HERE YOu SILLY WITH PLEASURE) | se | You (WVANCY 
MAN AND MOW My XX MY urTTLE 2 a 


Asswieg / } : 


WHOEVER You ARE— 
GET YOUR GODDAMN 
PRICK OUT OF MY | 
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Ot! NANSEE YOU'RE 
MUCH TIGHTER THAN 
T REMEMBER! 
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Mix-ue/ 


AM T LOSING MY MIND? 
HOW Coucd 1 HAVE BURST 
IN OW THAT TRANSVESTITE 2 
AND THEN I DICKED HIM | 
UP HIS ASS! TEsus CHRIST. 


\t/s THAT GUY IN THE WIG 
THAT I BUTTFUCKED/ 
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THAT Guy \F HE 
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MY DICK WAS TRAPPED AND SO WAS 


My reasoning was Simple. I hated 
that fucking long-hair geek they call 
Vince Neal. He was the singing-killer 
for this band called Motley Crue. 
They sucked and I hated him from 
beginning of time. Then he fucked my 
mom. Fucked her good. He Carved his 
name on her big butt. "VINCE NEAL 
FUCK YOUR MOM," is what it said. ag 
Saw this through my little spy hole 
when mom get home. My path of action 
after seeing this message was simple: 
Vince Neal (Hated Vince Neal) would 
get a fucking baseball bat through 


his head. 
UL 


I watched the newspapers 
carefully. It was my way of keeping 
tabs on this soon-dead snot. I read 
in a small article in the LA WEEKLY 
that he'd be attending a sex party at 
Larry Hagman's house in Malibu. I 
knew Vince's "car". A death-red 
Suzuki motorcycle with many markings. 
Waiting by Pacific Coast Highway on 
the appointed day, I saw him head out 
and carefully marked his track. 


Cunningly followed, he realized 
nothing. I was waiting down the road 
with my bat raised over my shoulder 
when Vince left the gala. His : 
headbeam flicked on and his engine 
roared. Balancing daintily on the 


road's yellow stripe, I could almost 


taste his 


i : 
Then, mmediate death 


-co . 
as so often happens ncussion, 


in my life, 
something went boom. 
A tire maybe? And idea balloon 


Maybe? His ass maybe? I dunno, but 
there was a boom. Then there was a 


The next thing (the very next 
thing) I knew was a brightness. My 
eyes were closed, but it was 
overwhelmingly bright anyway. Opening 
my peepers and squinting, I could see 
that the landscape was fantastic. 
Beneath me, a pink road. A road that 
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was soft and somewhat warm. 
Fantastic. Turning my head I could 
see a row of magnificent shops. One 
was a pet store. Another was a wig 
store. Another had a sign marked 
"Free Pussy". Fantastic. Then I 
noticed the trees and flowers and sky 
and clouds and sun. All had an 


indescribable visual-edge 
a little line. “ 
much like drawi 


defined by 
Like drawings do. Very 
ngs. Memorable 


drawings. Drawings not sharply edged, 
more softly edged, but still defined. 
I thought the stores and trees were 
floating in air. 


The street went on very long 
away, but I didn't notice any people. 
There was a twinkle all around me 
that reminded me of deep space. Or 
something. Very curious. Then there 
was a rumbling. An enormous rumbling. 
Not very far away the front of a 
building came crumbling into the 
street. There was a kinda high- 
pitched screaming too and I 
instinctively scooted backwards into 
the doorway nearest me. From the 
wrecked building's front came this 
huge misshapen THING with a smaller 
THING clutched in one of its gigantic 
hands. The bigger THING must be three 
stories tall. Fuckin' huge. Like King 
Kong or something. It was bellowing 
in this horrible loud voice that made 


everything along the street shake. 
The person (I thought it was a 
person) in its hand was the source of 
the screaming. The shreiks sounded 
7 really high-pitched against the 
ath beller of the giant. 
this whole time the 
sotege Oe When eee eae 
2 vas hiding. wot inks [e"aed where 1 
: e i : 
S ace or anything, Bac acts 
head. It ieee Pants when I saw its 
Jetson's Enon meee Fucking 
that it was weari eae s realized 
G 


was three sto 


smeared al] Cree tall with blood 


ver its face and there 
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were two big pointy horns sticking 
‘ out the top of its head. Other than 
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that it coulda been a Macy's 
Thanksgiving Day Parade float or some 


cane Sede ae Jetsons item of a 
y benign nature. Geo 

° rge let 
another roar, stepped out oF the vey 


building and I did shit my pants. An 
enormous spiked tail protruded from 
his ass. It whirled in the air and 


nababees it touched an object,. 
ere'd be a sizzle and a pop ind a 


burst of 
black smoke. What's more, I 


began to realize that the air and 
everything else about this fucking 
place was actually pretty goddamn 
hot. If this was Hell I wanted my 


money back. 


I wanted to go somewhere 
(anywhere) and hide from the fucker, 
but I couldn't. I was rooted to the 
spectacle. The thing in George's hand 
was a young woman, maybe a teenager. 
She had a blonde ponytail that hung 
down her back and black stretch pants 
that were sheer across her butt. 
George had her arms pulled out to her 
sides and he was jiggling her up and 
down in front of his face. She was 
screaming like a dog caught in barbed 
wire and George started licking up 
and down her front. His tongue looked 
about 6 feet long and he was making 
the same slurping sounds that Herve 
vVillechaise does when he eats 
oysters. Only about a thousand times 
louder. The woman was struggling a 
lot, but it was no contest. It looked 
like George broke her left arm after 
a coupla minutes ‘cause she wasn't 
dangling in cruciform anymore. With 
her just hanging limp, George started 
slowly spinning around and around and 
the woman (fuck ~~ she looks just 
like Judy Jetson) stopped making 
noise. Maybe she passsed out. 


I decided it i 
amy escape. eres da lees A 


I tried to scoot back 


further into the doorway, but I 
couldn't. I looked down and saw that 
I didn't have any pants on and that I 
was stuck fast to the warm pavement 
by a hardening pool of my own shit. I 
wasn't sure I could call it my own 
shit either ‘cause the legs that were 
holding up the ass from which the 
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shit came sure didn't look like my 


legs. I mean, I could feel ‘em and 
they seemed to be attached to me and all, but 
itt ray 
they were stubby lit ee 
ry on 


: al 
eninge with 1 


‘om at all. 


o twist around 


t 
Uh. When I was ie yes to look at 


enough, I shaded as 
my reflection 1n t 
the store behind Naat : 
face that looked ba 


\ to Mr. Spacely. And it was attached 
to Mr. Spacely's nude body which was 
2) still sitting in a puddle of shit. I 


am still sitting in the shit. I am 
fucked. 


eorge has started to Tick <he 
eeekee oft of Judy. His tongue gue 
even huger and the slurping sounds . 
are unbearably foul. I think he ae 
broke Judy's neck when he tried to 
lick her frilly blouse up over ede ‘ 
head. Her head is hanging limp an bis 
sets her down on the ground in fron 
of him. I can see that his 


fingernails on his right hand are as 
proportionally long as a mandarin's. 
He's laid Judy face down on the 
ground and is digging his nails 
through the skin of her back. She's 
making some horrible gurgling sounds 
so I guess she's not dead yet. Jesus. 
Now he's making her stand up and 
dance. It's like she's a little 
puppet that's controlled by the two 
fingernials he's got jabbed through 
her. They're poking out just under 
her breasts like little tit diving 
boards. Now he's whistling the 
"Jetson's" Theme song and making her 
do these stupid Patty Duke sorta 
dances. Her head is just rolling 
around on her neck like a baseball in 
a sock. I'm puking all over my chest, 
but my ass is still stuck in the shit 
so I can't get away from it. I'm 
wretching so loud now that George 
looks up. He sees me right away and 
his eyes light up. 


I hate yoo-oo," 
n his knees and 
really dead. ection. Now I'm 
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Rd BSE, 0 ya BiG Fuckin 
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THINK IM Taste TRAMATIC . 04 
A PAgoNoIO FUCK 3 
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1 GEORGE HANSEN HAS SOMETHIVG FOR YOVe 
2 GEORGANNE DEEN SHE-DE VIL GIVES POOP. 
3 MARK BEYER /S PAINTING A PICTURE« 

4 ROBERT WILLIAMS JS APITCHER AND NOTACATCHER 
5 CHARLES BURNS Kicks yOvRASS $0 HARD. 


6 BRUNO RICHARD IS THE SEXY EVERYTHING + ¥ 


7 WAYNE WHITE VAGA ABOUT LEWIS AND CLARK. 
8 JAY COTTON |S TUST PLAIN WILD, MAN. 

2 MATT GROENING IS WILD ABOUT HOMER TOTe 
IOKEN BROWN HAS ITALL ON FILM. 


|| STEPHEN KRONINGER IS FINDING YOUR ZIPPER! FE 


12 ARTSPIEGELMAN 1S WATCHING STE PHENe 
12 JOE CLOWER !S WATCHING FOR SAUCERS. 
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15 MARK NEWGARDEN LAUGHS AND LAUGHS. 

16 KAZ JS TURNING INTO A NEW CREATURE. 
17 FLICK FORD DOES MOT LOOK LIKE THIS AT ALL. 
18 BYRON WERNER JS PAINTING A MANDALA. 

19 MARK MAREK HAS ATATOO OF A ROCKING CHAIR, 
20GORO FUTLI /S MAKING NEW INSTRUMENTS. 
44 RUNT IS PLEASED AS SHIT TO BE NERE. 
Q2SAVX 1S CUTE BUT DEADLY, 

23 J.D.KING HAS RED KRYPTON/TE ON. 
24 GARY PANTER JS WET AND WILD.» 

25 RIC HEITZMAN IS COMING RIGHT AS YOU. 
4G MARK MOTHERSGBAUGH HAS FUNNY CARS. 
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